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verse-making. Most of his poems were mediocre,
but the sight of the Stars and Stripes still fluttering
in the early morning breeze inspired him to write
certain deathless stanzas which, when fitted to the
old tune of Anacreon in Heaven, his country ac-
cepted as its national anthem. In this exalted
moment it was vouchsafed him to sound a trumpet
call, clear and far-echoing, as did Rouget de Lisle
when, with soul aflame, he wrote the Marseillaise
for France. If it was the destiny of the War of
1812 to weld the nation as a union, the spirit of
the consummation was expressed for all time in
the lines which a hundred million of free people
sing today:

O! say can you see by the dawn's early light,

What so proudly we hail'd at the twilight's  last

gleaming
Whose broad stripes and bright stars through the

perilous fight,

O'er the ramparts we watch'd, were  so  gallantly
streaming?

The luckless endeavor to capture Baltimore by
sea and land was the last British expedition that
alarmed the Atlantic coast. The hostile army
and naval forces withdrew to Jamaica, from which